Chapter One:
Fate Knocks
 
Where the comments mix together, just click the box to see which text is refers to.

To most people, magic is a wondrous thing. 
A simple flick of the wrist can produce the most beautiful flower; a muttered incantation can make someone levitate.
 

If I had ever known that my magic would cause such hurt, such hatred, and such suffering, I never would have begun my training to become a Wielder all those years ago. 
I learned, however, that is better to not dwell in the past and to instead focus on the future. 
When you
 are an outcast for as long as I have been, it becomes habit to think of nothing but the past. What else is there to think of, after all, when one
 is living in seclusion, in an abandoned cabin in the middle of a forest?
 
That final sentence annoys me. The ‘after all’ is irrelevant and confuses it – get rid of it. Also, I find that the ‘when one is living in seclusion’ doesn’t fit. The idea mixes with the others too much, try to reword it to match it.

When my seclusion
 first began, I would often find myself looking up to the sky, wondering what was happening up there. Most people on this Earth do not know of the existence of the Moon and Sky Empires. I knew
, because I was born into the Moon Empire. With the burden of being what we called a Moon Child 
came magic abilities, things as simple as using the stars to read messages, and even go as far as to travel to and from the moon itself and the sky, where the hearts of the Moon and Sky Empires were.
 Those with these magic abilities were often trained to ultimately become Wielders, the highest of the three levels of magic.


Good informative ending, relating to the first paragraph again.

Not everyone who begins his or her training for this is successful, though. I am a prime example of this, since I was only a Charmer, the second level, at the time of my banishment.
 
My life has 
seemed to go so slowly, while everyone else’s are fast paced; I suppose that is one of the many fall backs
 of being an outcast, though. As years have gone by, I’ve wondered about the other Children. There were the twins, Kalevias and Kelesana, who were the only other Moon Children. Things had been made difficult for them, though. As if being twins
 wasn’t hard enough, Kalevias had been blind since birth. Everyday life was a struggle for him, as he was the one with the least advantage. It was hard to believe they were twins because their personalities were so different.
 
Next was Casden, the oldest but most head strong of our group. There was also Faelan, who was quiet natured but could offer good advice when needed. Lastly was Rais, the younger, scrawny brother of Casden. Eventually,
 though, Rais turned into the tall, handsome young man that he was the last time I saw him, when we were no more than 
nineteen years old.
I am in two minds about this paragraph. I understand the info needs tog et across, but I see it as just a rushed way when you could be showing us what’s going on. Perhaps a bit of dialogue each, followed by a brief sentence of explanation? I feel this is choice.
 
Thinking of our group made me wonder if they were still even 
alive. I feared the most for the other Moon Children; our race is probably long dead, with the three of us
 being only a handful of the remaining. As I said before, though, it is better to not dwell in the past, as the hurt from missing your friends, who are the closest thing to family you have, can be too much to endure.
 
However, the worst I have had to go through was receiving the Burn, as part of my punishment from what seems so long ago. According to the Council of Caelestis, I was a traitor, to them, to the Sky and Moon Empires, and even to myself. The Empress of the Levana Empire herself could not deny that my actions were traitorous.
 
But I knew the truth even then, and I was not given any chance to tell it to the Council before I was ultimately banished to where I reside now.
 
My name is Cesarina Vardin. I am the traitor to the Levana Moon Empire. I am the outcast; a child of ashes.

�Great opening line.


�This is quite running-on. I found the idea confusing at start. Perhaps split this up, or shed a different light. For example: “I never would have begun my training---my training as a Wielder.”


�This contradicts the first of the paragraph – I find therefore that the start is irrelevant. You originally say that you wished you had never done it, then on the same paragraph talk about how you don’t care within the same tense.


�See the next comment:


�I am guessing here that at the start you are intending ‘you’ as the general ‘one’. You change this twice – I suggest keeping the fluidity by changing the first ‘you’ to a ‘one’.


�Repetitive, you used it in the recent paragraph.


�There is a change of tense here. I would change the first to the past-perfect tense.


�More repetition. The idea of the ‘moon’ empire is fine, but try to reword it and use a pronoun instead of ‘moon’. It slows down the pace and annoys the reader.


�Grrr! Run-on sentence here. I find it as an infor-dump, and it confuses me. I struggle to understand it, after rereading.


�Remove this.


�I think you mean ‘drawbacks’.


�‘a twin’.


�Remove this comma.


�This just adds bulk.


�These contradict each other… sort of. They add unneeded confusion, just ‘even’ would suffice.


�Three of who now? I don’t know if this has been mentioned before, because as a reader I forget them and it is your job to remind me of them.





